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j So, perforce, Mr. Marehmont was obliged to
keep on in the path he bad" chosen. He tired
farmer Brown to plough his ground for him

' and obtained the old man's advice as to which

particular plot would le suitable for corn and

weary of the method of proeeedure ; she elec-
ted her amiable heels in the air, and over went
the three-legg- ed stool, over went the pail . and
over went the luckless Marehmont : while
Placid, totally in different to the ruin she bad
wrought, bolted from the yard, and began to de-

vour our friend's few remaining cabbages!
One side of the milk-pai- l was totally de-

molished ; Marehmont's patent lever watch was

" Yes, that is I madam it could not well
be prevented,' stammered ourlero.

Allow me to assist you in rising." She

held out her Fmall, brown hand, which Mareh-

mont seized as a drowning man is supposed to
seize the classical straw.

"Now, come into the bouse,''' said the good

f'airr, " vou will want to wash rour face, I
should imagine."
Marehmont followed her in, and while she was

bringing water and towel, he took the oppor- -

3ccinj.

Igo ?nd Lcho.

IT .ilil G. faA.M.

I.
; Usl d f Euhs, 'miner day,

, Whose rurd are few and often tunny)

Wilt;. H novice she could Bay

Of courtshi.. love and matrimony ?

yunib echo plainly " Matter- - v Nuury !"

II.
V lmn. should I marry ' should it ta-

il tiu.shi.iip damsel, ray and pert,
ji ).a::ei'h of inconstancy ;

or ot .iibi DJt ic nary flirt ?

OuU. Echo, sharply : " 'Fary fift !"

III.
Viiu: i. the Btrife

" ',u: lone ha.k lured the dear deceiver.
!,.. i.'i'U.i!-"- ti' amend Iter life,

J .,U sm ni' more ; cu.ii 1 believe her ;

wliien lor potatoes.
And one fine warm 'morning he came down

from his chamber at six o'clock, clad in blue
frock, overalls, and straw hat. Mrs. Grant lif-

ted her hands in amazement, and the voluble
French cook exclaimed, " Parbltu !" with
more than her usual emphasis.

On this day Mr. Marehmont proposed to in- -

augurate himself as a farmer, and, retaining
only his black kid gloves as evidences of his
city breeding, he was ready to Farmer
Brown bad promised him his oxen to harrow" j,art before, with the strings dangling down in

j his corn lot ; ami the grent awkward looking front, and his black gloves were split from lin-- !
brutes were s' and ing in the barn yard w hen j gm-

-

t0 vrigt. Beside, his fine Grecian
Marehmont went oui Brown having sent them ;nose was ploughed up by the ferocious talons of
l,ver un Lour pr'us- - j

that old hen. Ind the blood, oozing slowly down
Our hero surveyed the mammoth creatures j himtfcrorigh bk hiehlT prij!ed moustache, gave

W)lb dl,ubt h ffiiud t0 L,D as a"but He wonder- -janvthing pacific appearance..... . . .:. i .i l i - i.i
im"u-- ' '" mui,ug,n5 WJe,u ' Ul" l

Jt would never do to confess he Gid not know:
how to dr.ve osen. So he let down the bars.
and told ' Buck " and " Bright'' to go out oi

t..m T'nf-- t i.rif-- T'.vir--- .t trriM-- l u.ill .I.A.Tj-ir.ff

their cuds, apparently entirely obiirious of the
existence of Mr. Guy Marehmont. He exhaust-
ed li is ingenuity in rain attempts to force them

to leave the enclosure ; Buck whisked off the
flies with his long tail, and gazed philosophic-
ally at the distant landscape : Bright laid down
on the Bolt ground and indulged in a siesta.
At length, a luminous idea seised Marehmont
He produced two ears of corn, and by holding
these in his two hands, and going backward

down to the intervale, he succeeded in piloting
the animals thither without much trouble.

vmce or, tne spot trie amateur t je talked through his nosr.and preached
courage revived : be shouted get up." dull".Jji,ing, sera. jus. Probably tie singing at-- at

the same moment, the oren a smartgave tra,,u,d him fur tbe., a .lfc teDur and a
successive touch with the point in the end of the dt,F ft aIr, . bot Lis awor;tion vafi giTeB t0
gaad The effect was charming. Bock threw up j ublllii)t of th(Jfek . Wld through the whole Ser-

b's huge bead with an angry bellow Bright vjee ,,e W(5;13 6earC!;Ij Viin bj6 ( irom the
did likewise and both set off at a smart tr:-t- .

; llt!aaiiful faceur Yiorenaf: Mar bright, who sang

has flirted with, made lore to, and become dis-

gusted with, full threescore of city belies. He
declares luarriugt a humbug, and regards wo-

man as a creature whose sole trade is to get mar-
ried and settled. And now, at the ripe age of
twenty-six- , having run through the programme,
he is anxious to throw up bis engagement. shuffle
tff the stage, and hide behind the green curtain
tf tbe Tave. Is the description correct?"1

" You should be an artist. Eastman. Yours
is a jierfect picture.''

" Well then ; allow me to proceed. You are
rusting out, soul and body. You are a mere
cipher, a blot on the fair page of life; tne
world is the worse for your having lived in it ;

the air is impure for you, and for thousands
like you, who hare bieatbed it. And now, one
question. "VYo-ul- you be willing to reform this
miserable existence of yours? Reform it alto
getber ?'

4 Yes, if ii would not reouire too great an e-
ffort.'

" Humph ! Guy Marcbmoiit, rouse yourself!
Be once more a man ! I have no patience with
you, and such as you Go to work ! Try la.
bor, hard, physical labor, the kind which ere
ates an appetiie.antl forms solid bone ard sinew!
Make its acquaintance in good earnest ! It is

the only thing that can saveyou from moral and
physical hhipwreck ! '

"What shall I do! Hire out to shovel
gravel on the railway, at seventy cents a day 1

Or would you advise me to turn my attention
to farting? I have an idea that 1 could build
a grand stone wall, or hold a plough cumme it

foul." And Marehmont held out his delicate
white hands for his friend's inspection.

" The very thing !'" cried Ir. Eastman, with
enthusiasm. li Just what 1 was ahout to

! Yes, go to farming, by all means !

There is poetry in a farmer's life, more real poe-

try in one day beneath toe blue summer sky. on

the wild, free hills of the tour. try, than you
would find in ten year's city dissipation ! Ves.

Marchiuont, farming is the thing for tou !'

At the time Guy Marehmont gave his friend's
advice little heod, but afterward it occurred to
him that Frank Eastman was a sensible fellow,

and that his opinion was entitled to some con-

sideration.
Why should he not reform his idle Hie. and be-

come, in the true sense of the word, a man !

There was enough of him left to achieve some-

thing yet. He had been unpardonably indolent

and useless, but his powers had not been

; they were only latent, and Deeded but
an effort of the will to call tLem forth.

What if he should make an experiment ?

Already the year was bringing along the ear-l- r

April crocupes and snow-bai- ls ; before long it
would be pummer, and then everybody would

leave the city for the watering-places- He de-

tested att ring places Niagara, Saratoga. and

Newpc be had ' done'' to death, f arming
had a pl"a- mt sound for him : farmers were
ind-pende- n.

He wou Id buy a farm. Yes. a farm ol his

cwd. And then Le could do as he chose with

Lis turnips and cabbages, without the interfer-

ence of anr landlord. Westmore, some 50 mile

from Bow on. he hud heard praised for the fine

farms in it ; and for W. he bent his course.

Be looked at the paper to find the hour the

tram left for "W. Preeisley 6 o'c lock. Thai

was 2 hours before his usual time of rising, but

he guessed Le could endure it for once. And

the next morning he astonished ail his friends

hr reaching the depot in peason for the first train.

Hie earlv breakfast and bis brisk walk had pro-

duced quite aa effect on our indolent friend, and

te eipeneueed considerable exhileration as the

cars swept through the fresh woodlands, and

over the pmo'ith, gieen intervales. Westmore

was reached lor.g before dinner, and. to his

great amazement, Marchmfett felt a decided ap-

petite for the beefsteak and omelettes that

graced the table ut tlie 14 Roaring Lion."

Dinner dispatched, he proceeded to make in-

quiries touching the saleable farms in the ricin-ir- y

: and bofore sunset of that day. with the

help and countenance of ; mine host," he found

himself the proprietor of a red farm house and

fifteen acres of land, situated three miles south

of the village of Westmore.
Three waek? afterward Mr. Marehmont tank

possession of Lis ne estate, to which he was

accompanied by his housekeeper. Mrs. Grant,

and his French cook.

This much accomplished. Mr. Murehmont

felt strongly inclined to subside lor a season,

and enjoy a little rest ; but his neighbors, as

neighbors will be, were much interested in the

new comer "f business, and would permit nothing

of the kind. They Bought eve-- y opportunity

of informing him that it was full time to com-

mence operations, jf he ea'eulated on baring

a.riT harvest to gather, and assured him thai he

would never be a farmer unless he begun plough,

jng in April.

smashed to atoms, and there was a bump or
his head j :st above tbe organ of self-estee- m,

which would have delighted a phrenologist by
its size and prominence.

That was the last time that Placid was ever
milked in Westmore ; for the rerr next car
she wai. sold to a drover for fifteen dollars.

The next purchase was a jug. and from the
moment of his advent at the farm, Marehmont's
peace of mind was ended. The pig was a right
ively fellow, and possessed of an enquiring dis-

position. He had no notion ol being restricted
as to territory, but required room to spread
himself, and to root." 'J't.is privilege was
denied him in his pei. d cutisi-quentl- he
was continually breaking prison, atid getting
into difficulty which oi.iy ids master's pcrr
could remedy.

He devoured tbe widow Jenkin's apples
which were drying on a board before her door i

mastieated Miss Smth's embroidered muslin
collar while it was bleaching on the grass ;

frightened Jim March's children into hysteric! ;

eat up D.iacon Green's fine potatoes, and rum-
maged the corn and potato fields for mile
around. Poor Marehmont was in a continual
fever about that pig, from the rising of the sun
until the going down thereof.

One day, he spent half the morning in secur-
ing Lis pigship in tbe sty, and well satisfied
with his achievement, anil thoroughly tired out.
Marehmont came into the house, and flung
himself down on the sofa. Scarcely had hie
head touched the pillow w hen in rush, d a
neighbor s hoy, exclaiming,

Sur that pig of rourn is out, and int;.
Mrs. Wallace's garden, gulf. ing down the beets
and tommy te'nes ! Mrs. Wallace is raving "

Marehmont sprang to his feet, and. coatless
and hatless. sallied out in the direction of Mrs.
Wallace'.- - garden. The pig spied him coming.
and, at once divining what was up, tne aaga--
cious creature darted through a hole in the
fence, and fled down the road a: the b''iHit oi
his speed, followed closely Lv his proprietor.

Tne race was a trying one. Piggy had a won-

derful facility for bounding orer ditches and
fences, and then bounding back again, a verr
vain and useless proceeding, Marehmont thought.

A woman was coming up the road. Our here
saw her. and without regard to ceremony, he
cried out :

"Head him! there, ma'am! Head him!
don't let him go by ! "

The woman threw down some work which
she was carrying, and, seizing a stick from the
hedge, she did as requested. Thu " beading "
acted like a charm. The pig was surprised
and nonplussed by this rein'drcement of the en-

emy. He hesitated, turned, and fled in the
direction ; paying Marehmont tbe com-plime- nt

of a grunt in passing.
Tiie lady now came up, and piggy e owner

pulled out a half dollar with the intention of

remunerating her for Ler trouble, w hen he dis-

covered, under her sun bonnet, that she was
none other than Florence May bright. She
blushed ; he blushed too.

' I beg you, Miss Maybright, ".he began.
" to otiieve that I did not recognize you w hen I
made that ungentlemanly request."

" I am always happy to assist one who is

she replied with, serio-com- ic air.
Marehmont caught her hand with ill conceal-

ed delight.
" Then stay with me forever, foi I am forever

in dfiiculty !"
Florence cast down her eyes.
" Had you not butter be looking after vour

pig V she asked innocently.
Confound the pig !"

It it to I presumed that the natural charity
of Fiorent's disposition pr'. ' r b') other
eoiisidt rations , lor on New Year's Eve she gave
her band to Guy Marehmont. And later in the
season, all Boston was astonished by the advent
of Mrs. Marehmont, the lovelies: of ail lorely
women.

Frank Eastman declare that he made the
match ; and, fiom present indications, it would
seem that he has a proclivity for that business,
being engaged in making one with Florence's
pretty sister, Nellie, for himself.

Marobuiorit adores farming : and speaks of
farmers as the only class ol men in tbe world
that he can trust. Pvterson't Magazine.

QrsHT roK GRi.tNEUs. T get item pota
toes in good season, is it necessary to plant a
kit url r vaxietv 'y

.tuniry to look in the glass. No woDder that
she bad Btigcested a bath ! Marehmont was
horrified at his appearance. His face and shirt
bosom were plastered with mud and dirt bis

immaculate di'cker was turned eompletelv hind

led crcatlT that the roans ladr was not afraid
of him.

After a plentiful ablution. an.i the use of a
comb on his slightly deranged hair, Mr. March-luo- nt

was more presentable ; and the young
girl. whos?name was P'iorenee Maybright, sent
her little brother George home with him to drive
the oxen, which were quite tractable under the
discipline of their juvenile master.

And for three days afterward, Guy was con-

fined to his bed, his impromptu ride and it
baring been too much for him. But

instead of being ditgnsted with farmirg, as one
would naturally have thought he would have
been, be was charmed with it and determined to
persevere.

He wus very constant at church, though Per- -

the air. Of course, he would net have ac-

knowledged this, but then the v.L;,lc Congrega-
tion was aware of it ; and Parson Jones was
dreadfully scandalized by the irreverent conduct
of the new comer. But a fifty dollar bill, dropped
iiito the old man's hand one collecting tve-niii- g."

changed the current of tie parson's ietl-ings- .

Mr. Marehmont atiemtitea no more " barrow- -

j LinireJf bat errpbred farmer Brown to
p.rforin tout intercstiug process fir him; and

. vith lhe help t.f a b;red mliVl, Ids

was done and his garden made.
The corn and potatoes came up beautifully,

11 . , , n
bo tne nemnoors saia, ana tne tswtj-nacge- a

hru.,t thought so too. He begat, his hoeing,
dufi tb&t eSt tbe tlLtMi .. CMDe

nr. ' s, see, ir.! time. t.tr. in hie F.e.r... to c U'rin .r,- -

ate the weeds. Marehmont dug un all the url?
little olarts. in the notion that thevwere weeds

Its fast, his mistakes were legion. He mis-

took ' button weeds'" fur cabbage, .nd via.
versa ; uprooted tie carrots tad left the knot
grass standing ; poured boiling water on his
turnips to kill the fiy, and performed that oper-
ation for the turnip while the flies sailed away
uninjured.

The old far ."acre called him a blockhead, and
toe rourg tarnitrs designatea aim the Boston
greei.horn : bt toe pretty gins admired his
hau-jiii- luce and bit

it. the meantime, our hero '6 complexion bad
changed from white to red ; he had gained tea
pounds of flesh ; and bad an alarming apjietitc,
as his French cook could testify.

Marehmont's rural friends advised him to
purchase a cow. It would be so much more
economical to hare milk and cream at home, in- -

t"n (, Bf'iir int (int ii.r if rhp-- n.ri.n o,-.- V'- -
,

Li.ht nad for sale a nice, gentie creature, with
a most amiable aisposition,

-

and a wonderful ca- -

par.ty for muE.
,,

Mr. Gray raluod this admira- -

hie quadruped rurv' higtiiy, but for the sake of
accommodating his new neighbor, he would

..
part wnti her for toe small consideration of -,,tr dollars, ir. Marci.m.'t.t closed toe barcain

.at ouec, and Placia was driver; over to her
DCW qum,.

t tLat krufi ft lex.
,h Wbo w
Grant was terrified at the bight of a cow, and
La folie, the cook, wouid not bare ventured
near one lor all the frogs m Christendom.
Marehmont undertook the performance hinisolf.

be soon found that be had miscalculttted his
w' powers, for. do the best lie could, the little

puny stream of milk persisted m flying erery--
here Bare into the pail. Into tbe fu.ee of the

milker, over his hand, against the yard" fence,
knd 011 tbe ground but into the pail-ne- ver !

'S1'1 the proverbially gentle cow became

vui.O. Lche. will. decision : Ltaw .'

IT.
j f w.,riif- - ir.b iuei. vuli heart,

v.iii vt nture to bester it :

j,i..c : t v lser j.art
tie ; i'.i;rt : or lurcpo it r

,; I aiii-- r; promptly : " fo it "'

.

Lin what if. afraid
' , Kin: her fate ii H; Eifl'i fet'er.

vt- slit means to die a maid,

.1 answer it. my Irving letter?
l,v,i.;l. Echo rather coolly : " Lrt her f

Tl.

f'na. if, ,l epi'--r fi her disdain,
3 t ut n.y hear; entwined ahout

Wi i. I lipid's dear delicictit chain,
fci ciiiseij that I can5: pel out :

OumJ. Eehi.. lauchittiy : " Get euf ."'

Til.
;' Mime maid Willi Y.ei. uty biest :

At pi.rr am. lair a- - Heaven can make her,

share my labor and my rest,
" ... . t ' .i.u- - I' a 1. lOiitil nvertate her f

uX r.cbe i 'ft to rut I ) : -- " Tui.:r her .'"
yi u 3'tW. Ledge

illuaiiarnj.

C--ri UtALCEKCBT'S rAZKIKG.
lY CLARA AVGrsTA.

Ma.fbniorit bad arrh ed at a decision : a

epoch in tie vourg rentleKiari?
it was the firs lime, in rears, that he

: a. energy enough to express art opin- -

; i.' T iert.
v :.. !u.d dftijed within himself that life,

our? was a vile cheat.'
ii- - ' "in t hit white hand down on the
x:ur v ::: t'lLj.habi-- . lit be ty.l aimed,

:t ur h,:..,mi:;.l-- cheat ! A farce ! An j

idii :u( 1 ant wcarj of it !" j

' ffiirr ;.f wt.;:t !"' queried tip iriri3, Dr. j

l rt.: k Liifctniari. witwne the mom just in oca f

j: i."ar the coiicludiiig ciaiie of March- -

Hi n ; f rea-ark- .

"rt'ei tt of livitip ' I tell tod, Eastman, lift- -

jl i h.T- - Tt.ere if licitner Huvor nor salt in it!
i - ii t part 1 v ith I tad trnvi-- t been horn ! 1

'U.. iiave been a great deal better of !"
N: (!:alt. But what are vou going to do j

Lad taken a wat in a Telvet cushion
c:., ::. arid hea:i : cut the leaves- - of a new

UiufLzint vith MarcLmoLt's gold-niocnte- ful- -

" I' Ah ' that question is to the point !

H-r- e am I twer.tr his rears of with the
it :.' t r of as manj ffiore years to exim.
N. if. vi. ut shall 1 do with myself through all
"::i.; creary time '.' Gire me your epitiion.'

" Tuani you f.ir the .sivilege, and permit me

' '.ay March jcont, that you are a con
t"U.;i:Oiv iiiol '."

hut V Sir Marcbtuotit sprang to his
: i a passion : Lasiman back in his

W'C iaughec! heartily.
- itu ! Good ' I like that Your

utat.boiid it not all dead within you, though it
" r.v fdarly at it last gasp. But there is ai-w-

:,;ipe when sunsation can be aroused."
said Mr. Marchmont. with an

h Tt ut dignity, " if any other man had appli-epitli- tt

to me which yon just usied, I

i.att calied Liiu t.. a strii-- t account. Itu
tn in: ... v.hon. I will bear rueb

latcaLt-- f i j..r, with all your diseourtey. 1 be-he- vt

tou lue.aL well."'
:.t. My very plaliineob testifies it. None

t,Lt 1 KWttrt friend an affurd to offend by
evi;:! - Uit truth. And you know

tr,;'v-- ' tt'W n;y friendf.hiji is of a nature to bear
I am going to be still more discourteous

una ciTe ytiu a brief biography of yotr life Guy
of Ljston, twt-nt- 6ix years of age,

t:rca of lirtng. He has had enough of the
wicat culled Itk. The said Guy is handsome ;

ted. if he were not so lazy; " a great
ta'.eii ut,d worth about one hendred thoutd
Ou.iart. He ha? nmdr the tour of Europe,
traveled 0Vftr tjlt, hhi l(eeD aimircd b

itotil,! iUi wiiom lie came in contact. He

bearinrr with tbem Mr. Marehmont. vt" ad.
c?

caughtat the born of the sprited Bright.
Farmer Brown was a slow, methodical man.

'
and. although be kept cp the olden fashion of a

i brad" in tbe end of his g md, he would us

soon bare thought of usmr Jt on ttis iavonte
horses as on his sleek, fat oxen. No wander the
creatures were surprised at the presumption of

the new driver.
Marehmont kept his bold on Bnght's horn j

with determined pertinacity, and tried to

delighted with the speed his team was making, j

At that rate ail his harrowing wouid beunishecl

rieforn noon, and leave him a chance to rest be-

,... mhut H IU f;imr. kWlt.f't Vkk H. Tit' Till iwit. uuw.
disturb by tbe shout of a passing scboo!-bo- r.

j

Hello, there. Mister ! Yer harrow 'j WTong j

side up ! '
i

iui wrong or rigui., it r .c Litu n.,
rectif? mistakes. Onward " w as Marchiuont 's

j

motto just then, and it could not well Lie cbang

ed. He was a little dubious t.s to the result of

the affair ; but not so with Buck and Bright.
On tney went the extremity of the ploughed

field was reached and passed tbeiis was a path, j

with no turning. Marehmont's attempts at
stopping them were futile ; all he eauii do was

to hold on and trust to fate.
Across a drain, over a low stone wall, throngh j

r . i

' , ,,. ,
I

1 rlthe unlucky farmerr rom suytT t:iuuLiPLivii

dropped off just ontside the door ; and as bad

fortune would hare it, Le fell directly on to a
hen-coo- in which was domiciled a savage

hen, and her newly hatched brood of chickens.

Madam was enraged at the intrusion, and

br.H'. "lit her forces to bear on the enercr with;
. J ...u - Marehmont fought with

i f,u" '

' hoth hands but he was do match for the :nluri- -

ated mother. She pecked, cackied.seratcbea and

J un such a cust rpnerallr. that our poorr",M r
friend was fain to call lustilr for help.

'i Tirettv. ed girl came out :rom tne- i

adiaceni' faim house, and stood for a moment

!azin'T cuiiouslv on the scene, rae half-sti- r t
tirtjswd merriment burst forth in a siiverv laurh '

before she volunteered her aid, and took cS the!

guttering bird : inquiring at the same time if!

the gentleman had experienced any zi.iury.
Poor Marehmont much father:

i

have been killed in an hotioratue war, than
. . ,

hare met the half quizzhcai gaze or thc-- e tdack
,.

fixed upon him and his disgraceful preaica--.
Iment .

He endes?ored to apologize for his uncremo-- 1

j nious entrance on his neighbor's estate, but the
girl interrupted tim.

" Please do not mention it," she said, do
mnrdy" from the kitchen window I witnessed

the whole drama, and can testify that you were

not to blame."


